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 Last Sunday night, this film (Everything, Everywhere, All at Once) swept the 

Oscars.  Doug and I watched it at home a few weeks ago.   We’d heard the predictions 

that it would likely win, and we were curious about it.  The genre is listed as sci-

fi/adventure.  I usually do not like either sci-fi or adventure, but I try to be an open-

minded person.  My favorite movies and books are those that are about real people - 

either fiction or non-fiction.  I find human beings and our stories compelling enough for 

me. Fantasy literature is very popular right now.  Dystopian fiction is hugely popular 

especially for young adults.  But give me a real story about real people trying to 

negotiate daily life.  We made it all the way through Everything Everywhere All at Once, 

both of us looking at our watches the entire time - “Is it almost over?”  I could definitely 

see why it is original, creative and groundbreaking, but the meaning was lost on us.   

 The fact that many people loved this movie causes me to realize just how 

different we all are.  We all have different tastes and perspectives, and that diversity is 

what makes life interesting. 

 Just as we see movies through our own lenses and read books that most appeal 

to us personally, so do we each read the Bible based on our own biases and 

experiences. 

 Beau read us a story from the gospel of Luke - this story also appears in Matthew 

and Mark.  In all three of those gospels, the context is the same, and it’s worth paying 

attention to.  



 

 

 Jesus has become popular.  By this point in his ministry, he’s become known as 

someone worth listening to, someone who tells compelling stories that are talked about 

and remembered.  Word is spreading, all around the region, that Jesus has the gift of 

healing.  So everywhere he goes now, crowds are swarming around him.  There are two 

kinds of people in these crowds.  There are those who are merely curious, those who 

have heard about Jesus and would like to hear him speak.  And then there are those 

who are desperate for his healing touch.  This was a time before there was much 

medical care, when people with certain illnesses and disabilities were actually shunned 

and kept out of their communities. 

 A man named Jairus, a synagogue leader, comes running towards Jesus, 

pushing people away, raising his voice to get Jesus’ attention.  His twelve-year-old 

daughter is home, very sick, at the point of death, and he hears that Jesus is near.  

When your child is seriously ill, you’ll try anything.  Jairus has heard about Jesus’ 

healing miracles and begs Jesus to come to his home. 

 The part of the story we heard today begins just after Jairus has called for Jesus.  

Imagine this scene.  Everywhere there are people pushing in towards Jesus, clamoring 

for his touch.  Jesus himself is probably feeling overwhelmed.  He didn’t see himself as 

a faith healer, that’s not how he understood his call, but he does respond in loving 

compassion when he sees people in need.  He knows he has that gift, and he uses it 

when he’s moved to do so.  It would be cruel to withhold it.  He hears Jairus and he 

starts to turn towards him, but he then feels something which stops him in his tracks.  

“Who touched me?” he says. 



 

 

 Peter, right there close to Jesus, says, “Master…”.  We almost get the feeling 

Peter is trying to keep Jesus from embarrassing himself.  “Master, everyone is touching 

you.  The crowds are surrounding you and pressing in on you.”  But Jesus pays no 

attention to Peter.  Something significant has happened in Jesus’ presence.  He says to 

the gathering crowd, “Someone touched me.  I felt power go out from me.”   

 Crouching behind him is a woman who was trying to go unnoticed.  She’s 

ashamed.  She’s been ashamed and humiliated for twelve years; that’s how long she’s 

been living with a condition that causes her to hemorrhage.  This constant bleeding had 

rendered her unclean in the eyes of her community.  She’s heard the way people talk 

about her.  “What did she do to cause such a condition?  She must have done 

something terrible.”  

 She’s been ostracized from everyone; she’s not allowed to worship.   At this 

point, she’ll do anything.  When she hears people talking about this man Jesus, she 

feels herself drawn to him.  She feels certain that this man can help her.  So she creeps 

her way through the crowds and gets close enough to touch the back of his robe.   

 Now she sees that she can’t hide any longer.  She comes, Luke tells us, 

trembling, and falls before Jesus.  In front of everyone, she explains why she has 

touched him and how she has been immediately healed.  Jesus looks at her and says, 

“Daughter.  Daughter, your faith has healed you.  Go in peace.”  

 Everyone else called her impure.  Unclean.  Outcast.  Unholy.  Jesus called her 

daughter.   

 Jesus noticed her.  Jesus paid attention to her. 



 

 

 If you were to go on reading, you’d see that what happens next is that Jesus 

makes his way through the crowds, follows Jairus home, and heals Jairus’ daughter.  

Two daughters healed. 

 Some people read this story, and what they see through their lens, through their 

perspective, is something super human, supernatural.  They focus on the miracle.  How 

does healing work?  How did Jesus feel something go out of him?  And that’s one way 

to look at this story. 

 When I read this story, what I notice is the human virtue.  Jesus was highly 

attuned to the people around him.  We read of him walking from one village to another, 

noticing the people along the way.  The beggars by the side of the road, the man born 

blind who was given no other way to survive except to beg.  He sees children he wants 

to spend time with, even though the disciples tell him not to; “You’re too busy, Jesus; 

you’re too important.”  Zacchaeus, up in a tree.  No one escapes Jesus’ notice.  Healing 

begins not with Jesus performing some kind of magic trick, but with Jesus giving people 

the gift of his attention.  

 Healing comes in all kinds of ways.  In Stephen Ministry training, we learn the 

difference between healing and curing.  “Curing” is when an illness or problem goes 

away entirely.  “Healing” connotes a broader sense of wholeness or wellness.  One can 

be healed without being cured.  People can work towards an acceptance of any 

situation, no matter how uncomfortable or painful.   

 One minister colleague faithfully visits a friend who had been diagnosed with a 

debilitating progressive illness while in his 50’s.  He and his friend have prayed together 

for years that he might be healed.  Now it’s been twenty years since his diagnosis and 



 

 

he is in the last terrible stages of this disease.  But he says of his condition, “I have 

been healed, not of the disease but of my fear of it.” 

 His process of healing began with the knowledge that he is seen and loved, by 

God and by his friends who have not abandoned him.   

 This time of year, I make every effort to bring communion to all of our members 

who are not physically able to come to worship.  I treasure these visits which often bring 

the opportunity for deep and real conversations.  I am amazed by the faith I see in 

people who have learned to accept and make peace with lives that have turned out very 

differently than they would have ever hoped or imagined.  They feel the healing touch of 

Jesus.  And it means the world to them when they are remembered, when people send 

cards or make calls or visits.  When they are seen and noticed.  

 When my brother was here a few weeks ago giving a presentation on 

homelessness prevention, he was asked, “What should we do when we see people on 

the street corners asking for money?  What’s the right thing to do?”  Obviously, we 

always need to be cognizant of our own safety, but beyond that, Eddie’s suggestion is 

that we do something to recognize the humanity of the person who is asking us for help.  

Some people carry granola bars or bottles of water in their vehicles.  If you know you’re 

going to regularly see someone on a certain corner, perhaps occasionally give them a 

snack and smile at them.  That moment when we see someone is not the moment to 

lecture about why you’re not going to give them cash or tell them they’d be better off in 

a shelter.  All we need to do is look at them, one human being to another.  We all need 

to be seen.  



 

 

 We live in a distracted time.  How often do we take the time to really pay 

attention, even to the people we live with, the people we love the most?  Do we ever put 

down our phones, turn off the TV and just look at each other face to face?  Do we listen 

attentively to one another, not thinking of what we’re going to say next, but really 

focusing on what the other person is saying?  Listening is a lost art, but like all habits, 

it’s one we can practice. 

 The more we feel that we are seen and noticed, the less lonely we will feel.  The 

more we feel that someone is paying attention to us, the more motivated we will be to 

pay attention to others - starting with our own circle of family and friends, but then 

reaching out to others. 

 Jesus paid attention to those around him.  It’s a human skill and a spiritual 

practice.  It’s a gift that makes life more meaningful. 

 We tend to pay attention to the people we like the most, the people who annoy 

us the least, the people who might be able to do something for us in the future.  That’s 

the honest truth.  We’re not any different or better than the people in Jesus’ time who 

shunned those who were embarrassing.  The woman who had been hemorrhaging for 

twelve years was messy and smelly, and we still avoid people like that. 

 But they are the ones who most need to be seen, so they can be brought into the 

healing embrace of God’s loving community.  

 Some of us have infirmities that are easy to spot and hard to hide, and some of 

us live with pain that no one ever sees.  

 Sometimes the pain becomes so acute that people are ready to talk about it.  

The walls of my office become a safe space and I keep the Kleenex box close and I 



 

 

hear, “Kelly, I never thought I’d be estranged from my own children.”  “Kelly, I never 

thought I’d be someone getting a divorce.”  “I never imagined that I could become an 

addict.”  “I can’t believe we have to file for bankruptcy.”  Everyone of us has faced 

something difficult.  The healing love of Jesus is accessible to us all.  Let us go back 

into the world this week remembering that each one of us struggles with something, 

visible or invisible.  Let us be as kind as we can, and let us take the time to pay attention 

to one another.  As Jesus did. 


